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cried out:

I THE LADY OF THE HEAVENS. 1
mark rogers can always be seen
whenever you put your foot on the
rail it's in front over by the
mirror, why? because it's the best
in the house and the proprietor displays
it with pride, mark rogers is the finest
rye whiskey, rich, satisfying and
palatable, but it may not be

from woman's ailments are invited to write to the names and
addresses here given, for positive proof that Lydia E. Pinkham's
V ege table Oompound does cure temale ills.

Painful Period.

served unless you say, "a little
mark rogers, please," because
it costs more than the ordinary
brands, you'll not forget
its delicious flavour, it's great!!

bluflienthal & bickarl, inc.

"b. & b."
"the great big house"

baltimore

Tumor Rcmorsd.
Chicago, 111. Mrs. AItana Sperling, II Lug--

don Street.
IJndley, InJ Mn. May Fry.
Kinsley, Kans.Mrs. Stella Clifford Beamam.
Seott. N Y Mrs. s. J. Barber.
CorawallTille, N.Y.-M- n. Wm. Boughton.
Cinoinnti,0. IbaWXHoBiUbttritVAT
Milwaukee, WiaMn. Emma Imn, MS 1st

St., German.
Chansre of Life.

Sonth Bend, Ind. Krs. Fred Gertie, MM 8.
Lafayette Street.

Noah, Kentucky. Mr. lizzie Holland.
Brookfleld, Mo.' Mrs. Sarah Lousignont. 207

8. Market St.
Peterson. K.J. Mrs. Wm. Somerrllle, 196

Hamburgh Arenue.
Philadelphia, Pa. Mrs. K. E. Garrett, 3407

aUorth Garnet Street.
KdVaakon, WU. Mrs. Carl Hah ike.

Maternity Troubles.
WeTeeeter, Mass. Mrs. Dosylva Cote. 117

Soathgate Street.
Indianapolis, Ind. Mrs. A. P. Anderson, 1207

E. Pratt Street.
Big Rua, Pa. Mrs. W. E. Pooler.
Atwater Station, O. Mrs. Anton Muelhaupt.
Cincinnati, Ohio. Mrs. E. BC. Maddocks, 2135

Gilbert Arenne.
Mesadore, Ohio. Mrs. Lee Manges, Box 131.
DewlttTille, N Y. Mrs. A. A. Giles.
Johnstown, N.T. Mrs. Homer N. Seaman, 108

K. Main Street.
Burton view, 111. Mrs. Peter Langenbahn.w

Avoid Operations.
Hempstead, Md. Mrs. Jos. H. Dandr.
Adrian. Ga. Lena V. HenrT. Route No. 3.
Indianapolis. Ind. Bessie V. Piper, 39 South

Aaaison acreet.
LoaiSTille, Ky. Mrs. Sam Lee, 3923 Fourth St.
South West Harbor, Maine. Mrs. Lillian

Bobbins, Mt. Desert Light Station.
Detroit, Mich. Mrs. Frieda Rosenau, 644

Meldrum Arenue, Otrman.

Organic Displacements.Mozier. His. Mrs. Mary Ball.
Ugonier , Ind. Mrs. Eliza Wood, B.F.D. No. 4.
Melbourne, lowm. Mrs. Clara Watermann,

B. T. D. No. 1. V

Bardstown, Ky. Mri.Voseph Hall.
Lewijton. Mains. Mrs. Henry Clontier, 66

Oaford Street.
Minneapolis, Minn. Mrs. John G. Moldan,

3115 Second Street, N.
Shamrook, Mo. Jesie Ham, B.F.D. No. 1;

Boot J2.
MaritonK.J. Mrs. Geo. Jordy, Route No. J,

Chester. Ark. Mrs. Ella Wood.
Ocllla, Ga. Mrs. T. A. Cribb.
Pendleton, Ind.-M- rs. Mjy Marshall, K.B. 44.
Cambridge, Neb. Mrs. iffllle Moslander.

These women are only a few of

M. McPADDEN, Distributor,
99 Booth Street, Bridgeport, Conn.

CIGARS

m i

THAT SATISFY

snecialtv.

THE COAL

" In Quality ana Price
No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith's

you are certain of getting greater value than else-
where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
quickly. Biggest line in the citv and prices the most
reasonable. Box trade a

A as

Fine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Tins and all Smokers?
Accessories.

Dn JM ITH pp PoU,s Theatre
It Fairfield Avenue

Goshen, Ala.Mrs. W. T. Dal ton . Route No. 3.
Chicago, IU.Mrg. Wm. Tully. 465 Ogden At.
Paw Paw, Mich. Mrs. Emma Draper.
Flushing, Mieh.Mrs. Bnrt Ixyd, R. F. D.

No. 3 ; care of D. A. Sanborn.
CoffeeTille. Miss. Mrs. S. ,f. Jones.
Cincinnati, Ohio. Mrs. Flora Ahr, 1362 Ernst

Street.
Cleveland. Ohio Miss Lizzie Stelger. 5S10

Fleet ATenne, S.E.
WeslejTllle, Pa.Mrs. MaggieEster.R.F.D.l.
Dyersburg,Tenu.Mrs. Lue Hilliard, K.R.I.
Uarneld, Va. Mrs. Marine W indie.

Irregularity.Herrin, Ill.Mrs. Chas. Folkel.
Winchester, Ind. Mrs. May Deal. fla
Dyer, Ind. Mrs. Wm. Oberloh, R. F. D. No.T.
Baltimore, Md. Mrs. W. S. Ford, 1938 Lans--

downe Street.
Roxbury, Mass. Mrs. Francis Merkle,13 Field

Street.
Clark si lie. Mo.-M- iss Anna Wallace.
Guysville, Ohio. Mrs. Ella Michael, B.F.D.3.
Dayton, Ohio. Mrs. Ida Hale, Box 25, Na-

tional Military Home.
Lebanon, Pa. Mrs. Harry L. Blttle, 233 Leh-

man Street.
Sykes, Tenu. Minnie Hall.
Detroit. Mich. Mrs. Louise Jung .331 Chestnut

Ovarian Trouble.
Vincennes, Ind. Mrs. Syl. B. Jerauld, 608 N.

Tenth Street.
Gardiner, Maine. Mrs. S. A. Williams, K T.

D. No. 14 ; Box 39.
Philadelphia. Pa. Mrs. Chas. Boell, 2407 N.

Garnet Street.
Plattsburg,Mi3s.MissVernaW;lkes,B.F.D.l.

Female Weakness.
Willimantic, Conn. Mrs. Etta Donovan, Box

299.
Woodside, Idaho. Mrs. Rache Johnson.
Rockland, Maine. Mrs. Will Young, 6 Col-

umbia Avenue.
Scottville, Mich. Mrs. J.G.Johnson, B.F.D. 3.
Davton, Ohio. Mrs. F. K. Smith, 431 Elm St.
Erie. Pa. Mrs. J. P. Endlich, R. F. D. No. 7.
BeaTer Falls, Pa. Mrs. W. P. Boyd, 2109

Seventh Avenue.
Fairchance. Pa. Mrs. I. A. Dunham, Box 162.
Fort Hunter, Pa. Mrs. Mary Jane Shatto.
East Earl. Pa. Mrs. Augustus Lyon, B.F.D. 2.
Vienna, W. Va. Mrs. Emma Wheaton.

Nervous Prostration.
Orcnogo, Mo. Mrs. Mae McKntght.Camden. N.J. Mrs. Tillte Waters, 461 Liber-

ty Street.
Joseph, Oregon. Mrs. Alice Hoffman.
Philadelphia, Pa. Mrs. John Johnston, 210

Siegel Street.
Christiana, Tenn. Mrs. Mary Wood, B.F.D.

No. 3.
Pecos. Texas. Mrs. Ada Young Egglest on.
GraniteTille, Vt. Mrs. Chas. Barclay, K.F.D.

thousands of livintr witnesses of

SALE PRICE

the power of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound to cure female
diseases. Not one of these women ever received compensation in any
form for the use of their names in this advertisement but are will-
ing that we should refer to them because of the good they may
do other suffering women to prove that Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound is a reliable and honest medicine, and that the
statements made in our advertisements regarding its merit are the
truth and nothing but the truth.

That Burns
The ARCHIBALD MtiVEQ

& SONS CO.,
Tel. 501-50- 2. 990 Main St,--

"My tree has fallen, the tree of my
House, which stood from tho begin-
ning of the world, has fallen, but that
of Eddo still stands." and she pointedto another giant of the forest that
soared up, unharmed, at a littlo dis-
tance. "Nya's tree has fallen Eddo's
tree still stands. His magic has pre-
vailed against me, his magic has pre
vailed against me!

As she spoke a man appeared scram
bling along the bole towards them;was rjado himself. His round eyes
shown, on his pale face there was
look of triumph, for whoever might
be lost, the danger had passed him
by.

''Nya," he piped, tapping her on the
shoulder, "thy Ghost has deserted
thee, old woman, thy tree is down. See
I spit upon it," and he did so. "Thou
are no longer Mother of the Trees.
thou art only the old woman Nya. The
Ghost people, the Dream people, the
Grey people, have a new queen, and
I am her minister, for .1 rule her Spir-
it. Yonder she stands." and he point-
ed at the tall and glittering Rachel
"Now, thou new-bor- n Mother of the
Trees, who wast the Inkosazana of
the Zulus, obey me. Give death to
this old woman, the Red Death, that
her spirit may be spilt with her blood
and lost for ever. Give it to her
with that spear in thy hand, while
hide my eyes, and reign thou in her
place through me," and he bowed his
head and waited.

"Not the Red Death, not the Red
Death." wailed Nya. "Give me the
White Death and save my soul. Beau
tiful One, and in return I will give
thee something that thou desirest, who
am still the wisest ot tnem an, ai
though my Tree is down."

Noie whispered for a while in Rach
el's ear. Then while all the dwarf
people gathered beneath them, watch-
ing, Rachel bent forward and putting
her arms about the trembling creat
ure, lifted her up as though she were
a child, and held her to her bosom.

"Mother." she said. "I give thee no
death, red or white. I give thee love
Thy tree is down, sit thou in my shad
ow and be safe. On him who harms
thee" nd she looked at Eddo "on
him shall the Red Death fall."

CHAPTER XX.
The Mother of the Trees.

When Eddo understood these words
ho lifted his head and stared at Ra
chel amazed.

"This is thy doing. Bastard," he said
savagely, addressing Noie, who had
translated them. "I have felt thee
fighting against me for long, and now
thou causest this Inkosazana to defy
me. It was thou who didst work upon
that old woman, thine aunt, to com-
mand that the white witch should be
brought hither, and because as yet I
dared not disobey. I made a terrible
Journey to bring her. Yes, and I did
this gladly, for when my eyes fell upon
her, there in the town of Dingaan, I
saw that she was great and beautiful,
but that her Spirit had gone, and I
knew that I could make her' mouth to
speak my words, and her pure eyes to
see things that are denied to mine,
even the future as, when I bade her,
she saw it yonder In the court of Din-
gaan. But now it seems that her Spirit
has returned to her, so that there Is no
room for mine in her heart, and she
peaks her own words, not my words.

And thou hast done tnis tning, u
Bastard."

"Perhaps," answered Noie uncon-
cernedly."Thou thinkest," went on Eddo. in
his fury beating the bole on which he
sat, "thou thinkest to protect that old
haar. Nva. because her blood runs in
thee. But. fool, it is in vain, for her
tree is down, her tree is down, and as
its leaves wither, and its sap dries up.
so must she wither and her blood dry
up until she dies, she who thought to
live on for many years."

What does that matter?" asfcea
Noie. "seeing that then she will only
join the great company of the ghosts
with whom she longs to De, ana return
with them to torment thee. Eddo, un
til thou. too. art one of them, and
lookest on the face of Judgment."

(To be Continued.)

How can any person risk taking
some unknown cougn remeay wnen
Foley's Honey and Tar costs them no
more: It is a saie remeuy, cuiiuuns
no harmful drugs, and cures the most
obstinate coughs and colds. Why ex- -

oeriment with your health? Insist up
on having the genuine Foley's Honey
and Tar. F. B. Brill. local agent.'135

NEWTOWN.
The funeral of Mrs. John B. Wheeler

was held Tuesday afternoon from her
late home. Rev. Alexander bteele of- -
flclatine:. The casket was surrounded
with numerous floral tributes. The
pall bearers were Andrew C. Moore,
Arthur T. Nettleton. Allison P. Smitli,
Irving B. Goodsell. W. N. Reynolds. G--

Taylor. Interment was in the Vil-

lage cemetery.
The house occupied by Edward Con-

go who is in the employ of Eugene
Peck was destroyed by fire, about noon
Monday. The Are started in the chim-
ney and had gained considerable head-
way. All the efforts of the neighbors
were futile and almost everything was
lost.

The following six members of the
graduating class of '09. of the Newtown
High School stand highest in the year-
ly average, 1st Earle Taber, 2nd Helen
Houlihan, 3rd Anna Rufles. 4th. Flor-
ence Beecher, 5th Benjamin Smith, 6th
Gertrude Bradley. Congratulations are
being extended.

Mrs. Eugene Peck and Miss E. Madge
Peck spent yesterday in the Park City.

Miss Ada raley passed Saturday and
Sunday at the home of her father, J.
W. Daley of Hawleyville.

Mrs. Edward Botsford is slowly re-

covering from an attack of the grippe.
Friends are receiving cards from Mr.

and Mrs. William Ryan, who have re-

cently moved to New York city.

For Women's
Needs
Every woman should fortify herself
against those weaknesses and de-

rangements which are usually pres-
ent at times when Nature makes
extra demands upon the system.

For women's special ailments
there is no known remedy so safe
and reliable as

JZaxiam'J

These pills possess corrective and
tonic properties which have a in arked
effect upon the general health and
promptly relieve nervousness, sick
headache, depression, backache,
weakness and other unpleasant
symptoms. Beecham's Pills estab-
lish healthy conditions and furnish

Help at the
Right Time
SeMJ la box a. lc --od 21a.

by II. Rider Haggard

nvery step, but always escaping it
until they reached a wide clearing inme forest. In the centre of this clear
ing grew a tree more huge than anythat Rachel had ever dreamed of, the
bole of it. that sprang a hundred feet
without a branch, was thicker than
Dlngaan s Great Hut, and its topmost
boughs were lost in the scuddingciouas. in front of this tree was gatherea ; multitude or people, men, wom
en and children, all dwarfs, and all of
tnem on their knees engaged in prayerAt its bole, by a tent-shap- ed house
4tuod a little figure, a woman whose

ng grej' hair streamed upon the
.."ind.

"The Mother of the Trees," cried
)Joie through the screaming gale.' Come to her, she will shelter us,"
i nd she gripped Rachel's arm to lead
l.er forward.

Scarcely had they gone a step when
the lightning blazed above them fear-tltt- y

and with it came an awful rush
cf wind. Perhaps that flash fell upont"ie tree, or perhaps the wind snappedi s roots. At least its mighty trunkt urst in twain, and with a crash thatf ir a moment seemed to master even
fie roar of the volleying thunder,

3wn it came to earth. Two hugel:rnbs fell on either side of Rachel and
Noie, but they were not touched. A
hough struck the TJmkulu slave who
was carrying Eddo, and swept off his
head, leaving the dwarf unharmed.
--Another bough fell upon Pani and his
bearer, and buried them in the earth
baneath its bulk, so that they were
nsver seen ajrain. As it chanced the
most of the worshippers were beyondtl3 reach of, the fallhig branches, butseme of these that were torn loose in
,tl;e fall, or shattered by the lightning,ttsa wind caught and hurled among
them, slaying several and woundingothers.

In ten seconds the catastrophe had
come and gone, the Queen-Tre- e that
ha ruled ths forest for a thousand
yars was down, a stack of green
laaves, through which the shattered
Dvanches showed llk bones, and a
prostrate, splintered trunk. The shock
t.Xrew Noie and Rachel to the srround
but Rachel, rising swiftly, pulled Noie
to her feet after her; then, acting upon some impulse, lea.pt forward, and
climbing on to the trunk where It fork-
ed, ran down it till she almost reached
ita base, and stood there against tlx
gveat shield of earth that had been
tern up with theoots. After that last
fearful outburst a stillness fell, the
storm seemed to have exhausted it- -
sedf, at anv rate for a while. Rachel
was able to get her breath and look
alout her.

All around were lines of enormous
trees, solemn aisles that seemed to
lead up to the Queen of the Trees, and
down these aisles, piercing the shad-
ows cast by the interlacing branches
over head, shone the lights of that
lurid morning. Rachel aaw, and some-
thing struggled in the darkness of her
brain, as the light strugrled in the
darkness of the forest aisles. She re-
membered oh! what was It she re-
membered? Now she knew. It waa
the dream she had dreamed upon the
island in the river, years and years
ago, a dream of such trees as these,
and of little grey people like to these,
and of the boy. Richard, grown to
minhood, lashed to the trunk of one of
the trees. What had happened to her?
She could recall nothing since she saw
the body of Richard upon its bier in
the kraal Mafootl.

But thie was not the kraal Mafooti,
nor had Noie. who stood at her si-ie- ,

been with her there. Noie. who had
gone on an embassy to her father's
folk, the dwarf people. Ah! these peo-
ple were dwarfs. Look at them run-
ning to and fro screaming like little
monkeys. She must have been dream-
ing a long, bad dream, whereof the
pictures had escaped her. Doubtless
she was still dreaming and presentlywould awake. Well, the torment had
gone out of it, and the fear, only the
w.jnder remained. She would stand
still and see. what happened. Some-
thing was happening now. A little
thin hand appeared, gripping the
rough bark at the side of the fallen
tree.

She peeped over the swell of It and
saw an old dwarf woman with long
white hair, whose feet were set In a
cleft of the shattered bole, and who
hung to it as an ape hangs. Beneath
her to the ground was a fall of full
thirty feet, for the base of the bole
was held high up by the roots, so that
the little woman's hatr hung down
straight towards the ground, whither
she must presently fall and be killed.
Rachel wondered how she had com?
there, if she had clung to the trunk
when it fell, or been thrown up by the
shock, or lifted by a bough. Next she
wondered how long It would be before
she was obliged to leave go, and
whether her white head or her back
would first strike the earth all that
depth beneath. Then it occurred to
her that she might be saved.

"Hold my feet," she said to Noie,
who had followed her along the trunk,
speaking in her own natural voice, at
the sound of which Noie looked at her
in joyful wonder. "Hold my feet, I
think I can reach that old woman,"
and without waiting for an answer she
laid herself down upon the bole, her
body hanging over the curve of it.

Now Noie saw her purpose, and seat-
ing herself with her heels set against
the roughness of the bark, grasped her
by the ankles. Supporting some of her
weight on one hand, with the other
Rachel reached downwards all the
length of her long arm, and Just as
the grasp of the old woman below was
slackening, contrived to grip her by
the wTist. The dwarf swung loose,
hanging in the air, but she was very
light, of the weight of a flve-year-o- ld

child, perhaps, no more, and Rachel
was very strong. With an effort she
lifted her up till the monkey-lik- e

fingers gripped the rough bark again.
Another effort and the little body was
resting on the round of the tree, one
more and she was beside her.

Now Rachel rose to her feet again
and laughed, but it was not the mad
laughter that had scared Ishmael and
the Zulus; it was her own laughter,
that of a healthy, cultured woman.

The little creature. crouching on
hands and knees at Rachel's feet, lift-
ed her head and stared with her round
eyes. At that moment, too. the sun
broke out, and its rays shining where
they had never shone for ages, fell up-
on Rachel, upon her bright hair, and
the white robes in which the dwarfs
had clothed her. and the gleaming
spear in her hand, causing her to look
like some ancient statue .of a goddess
upon a temple roof.

"Who art thou," said the dwarf wo-
man in the hissing voice of her race,
"thou Beautiful One? I know! I know!
Thou art that Inkosazana of the Zulus
of whom wo have had many visions,
she for whom 1 sent. But the Inko-
sazana was mad, she had lost her
Spirit; it has been seen here. Beauti-
ful One, thou art not mad."

"What does she say. Noie?" asked
Rachel. "I can only understand some
words."

Noie told her. and Rachel hid her
eyes in her hand. Presently she let
it fall, saying:

"She is right. I lost my Spirit for
a while; it went away with another
Spirit. But I think that I have found
it again. Tell her, Noie, that I have
traveled far to seek my Spirit, and
that I have found it again."

Noie. who could scarcely take her
eyes from Rachel's face, obeyed, but
the old woman hardly seemed to heed
her words: a grief had got hold of her.
She rocked herself to and fro 'like a

-M- ONEY-RAISING

SALE
WE HAVE COMPLETED OUR INVENTORY AND

WE FIND OUR STOCK OF

ART GLASS DOMES
In Wrought Iron and Brass Frames

S" Copyright, 1908,

(Continued. i

Then the dawn broke, an awful,
blood-re- d dawn, and by degrees thev

: uiaw. Beneath them ran a shallow
river, and beyond It. stretching for
league upon league farther than the

I eye could see, lay the mighty forest
whereof the trees soared two hundred
feet or mure Into the air; the dark
illimitable forest that rolled as the sea
rolls beneath the pressure of the gale,

j and Indeed, seen from above, like a
green and tossing ocean. At the s:ghtof the water Rachel and Noie began to
run towards it hand In hand, for theywere parched with thirst wh.se mouths
were full of the salt dust of the desert.
The bearers of the litters In which
were the three priests ran also, payingno heed to the cries of the dwarfs
within. At 'ength it was reached, and
throwing themselves down they drank
until that raging thirst of theirs was
satisfied; even Eddo and his compai-ion- s

crawled out of their litters and
drank. Then having washed their
hands and faces in the cool water,
they forded the fleet stream, and. filled
with a new life, followed the road thatran beyond towards the forest. Scarce-
ly had they set foot upon the farther
bank when the heart of the tempest,
which had been eddying round them
all night long, burst over trem in its
fury. The lightnings blazed, the thun-
der rolled, and the wild wind grew to
a hurricane, so fierce that the 1 tters
in which wore Eddo, Pani. and Hana
were torn from the grasp of the bear-
ers and rolled upon the ground. From
the wreck of them, for they were but
frail things, the little grey priests
emerged trembling, or rather were
dragged by the hands of their giant
bearers, to whom they clung as a
frightened infant clings to its mother.
Rachel saw them and laughed"Look at the Masters of Magic!"' she
cried to Noie. "those who kill with a
curse, those who rule the Ghosts," and
she jjolnted to the
ngures with fluttering robes Dnng
dragged along by those giants whom
but a little while before they had

I threatened with --death.
"I see them," ariswered Noie into' her

ear. "Their spirits are strong when
they are at peace, but in trouble th:yfear doom more than others. Now, if
I were those Umkulu, I would make
an end of them while they can."

But these great, patient men did
otherwise; indeed, when tho dwarfs,
worn out and bewildered by the hurri-
cane, could walk no more, thev took
them up and carried them as a woman
carries a babe.

Now they were passing a belt of open
land between the river and the forest
in which terrified mobs of cattle rush-
ed to and fro, while their herds, s'ave-me- n

of large size like the TJmkulu,
tried to drive them to some p.a;
where they would be safe from th.
tempest. In this belt also grew broad
fields of grain, which furnished food
for the Tree-fol- k. At last they came
to the confines of the forest, and Ra-
chel looking round her with wondering
eyes, saw at the foot of each great tree
a tiny Aut shaped like a tent, and in
front of the hut a dwarf seated on the
ground staring into a bowl of water
and beating his breast with his hands.

"What do they ?" she asked of Noie.
"They strive to read their fates,

Lady, and weep jecause the wind rip-
ples the dew in their bowls, so that
they can see nothing, and cannot be
sure whether their tree will stand or
fall. Follow me. follow me. I know
the way. here we are not safe."

The hurricane was at its he'ght; the
huge trees about them rocked and
bent like reeda. great boughs came
crashing down; one of them fell upon
a praying dwarf and crushed him to a
pulp. Those around him saw It and
uttered a wild shrill scream; Eddo.
Pani, and Hana saw it and screamed
also, in the arms of their bearers, for
this sight of blood was terrible to
therm The forest was alive with the
voices of the storm, it seemed to howl
and groan, and the lightnings illumin-
ed its gloomy aisles. The grandeur
and the tearfulness of the scene ex-
cited Rachel: she waved the spear she
carried, and began to laugh in the
wild fashion of her madness, so that
even the grey dwarfs, seated each at
the foot of his tree, ceased from his
prayers to glance at her askance.

On they went, expecting death at

The Harmony
of Home

Does Not Mingle With or
Emanate from the Table

of Dyspepsia
In the home, meal time should

awaken in all the inhabitants a pecu-
liar harmony of Joy which will make
for the home the abiding place of in-
terest and happiness.

If one member at the dinner table
is out of sorts, his influence is felt and
the harmony is lacking. Conversation
and mirth are absent. Devouring
thoughts assail the diners and silence
prevails.

"At the Dyspeptics Tabic Ominous
Quiet and Gloom Crowd Out Mirth."

All physicians agree that mirth and
joy at meal time does much toward
digestion. Mirth tingles the whole
nervous organism of man. the cells
wherein are stored valuable digestive
juices, empty their contents under the
nerve stimulation and promote the
highest degree of digestion.If gloom and discomfort prevail it
table the reverse action obtains and
meals become necessities, not antici-
pated joys.

Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets are little
storehouses of digestion which mix
with the stomach juices, digest food,
retingle the mucous membrane and its
nerve centers, give to the blood a great
wealth of digestive fluids, promote di-

gestion and stays by the stomach un-
til all its duties are complete.

If dyspepsia sits at tables it makes
the dining room a place of awe; these
tablets should be taken after meals
and dyspepsia of a consequence flees.

No need for diet or fasting. The dys-
peptics who will use them religiously
will find no sense of nausea in the
sight of generous meals or in the odor
of rich cooking.It matters not what the condition of
the stomach rituart's Dyspepsia Tab-
lets only improve the juices but bring
quiet to the whole digestive canal, of
which the stomach is the center.

Forty thousand physicians use these
tablets in their practice and every
druggist sells them. Price 50c. Send
us your name and address and we will
send you a trial package by mail free
Address F. A. Stuart Co., 150 Stuart
Bide, Marshall, Mich. 1,

COAL FOR
You 're bound to like it too because an actual
test will demonstrate it to be better than th
average. !Let us have the next order.

THE NAUGATUOK VALLEY ICE CO.

FURNACES
STOVES
RANGES

Down Town Office
154 FArRFTFXD AVB

WOOD
and Straw, and

WHOLE
RETAIL

ALE

421 HOTJSATOXIC AVENUE
Telephone

COAL
entirely too large, and as we need
ready money we offer the following: and

OUR REGULAR PRICE

$i 6.50 BERKSHIRE MILLS.
Flour, Grain, Hay

Telephone 481-- 6

A 9 a

IRA GREGORY &
Branch Office

352 COAL
Main Street

CO., Established
.

1847a
Main Office

262
Stratford Avenue

Domes $ 4.25
9.25 " 6.00

15.00 r 10.00
17.50 " 12.50
25.00 " 15.00
35.00 " 22.00
47.50 " 32.50
65.00 " 40.00

120.00 " 75.00
145.00 ' 90.00

Try Sprague's Extra
GRADE JLEHIGH COAL

Spraguelce&CoalCo.
ICE I

I
WOOD!
COAL I

East

AlC TO! STOP DREAMINGWAKti U KI ABOUT THAT COAL ORDER
Prices have advanced and will soon toe higher. Let 13 fill yonr bins XO

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY
Branch Office GEO. 15. CLAB & CO. YARD AND MATS OETOC9

Our regular prices are positively 10 to 20 per cent,
lower than elsewhere and with this Cash raising reduction
we are offering bargains that should interest anyone who
can make use of any of these beautiful lamps. We are
also offering our entire line of Art Shades and Portable
Lamps at greatly reduced prices. Come early and make
your selections; we have over 300 Art Domes in stock but
they won't last long at these prices.

Telephone 245730 Fairfield Avenue

End East Washington Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710

150 Housatonlc Avenu

That We BESTHave the

COAL
riined

& HOWES,
End Congress Street Bridge

THE FARMER.

THE CENTURY CO.
837439 Main Street

NEXT TO SMITH'S THEATRE And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins

WHEELER
944 MAIN ST. East

ADVERTISE INWant Ads. Cent a Word.
monkey that has lost its young, and


